-My wife wanted Bumby at the 
reception. 


-Bum...? 
-A Red-headed Woodpecker. 


-Couldn’t make it cuz work 
was hammering? 


-We finally convinced her it 
be cruel to capture and cage 
him for a barbaric ritual. 


-No such left in this town: 
Money has smoothed all 
the edges. 


-Yeah. Even The Hall of the Great 
Polacks has been renamed. 


-Still the only place for an event, 
though. 


-So few events, so much boredom. 
The children attempt escaping when 
they learn to walk! 


-Still reliably Republican here? 


-Except for Zach Rappelsby, 
our Communist, and even he 
Okay re grinding the faces of 
some of the poor. 


-Did she make it all up? About 
the woodpecker | mean? 


-Why be different than anything else? 


